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And that lie is a baftard,not thy fonne: 

Swcete Yorkc,fwcctc husband be not of that minde 
He is as like thee as a man may be. 

Not like mee or any of my kinne. 

And yet I iouc him. 

forks Make way vnruly woman. 255k - 

■©*. After Aumerle: mount thee vpon his horfe, 
Spur,poft, and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon, etc hee doaccufe thee. 

He not be long behind, though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as fart as Yorke, 

And neuer wil I rife vp from the ground, 

Till Bulhngbrookc haue pardoned thee, away, be gone. 
King H. Can no man tel me of my vnihriftic fonne} 

Tis till three moneths frnce I did fee him laft; 

If any plague hang ouer vs tis hee, 

I would to God my Lords,he might be found: 

Inquire at London, roongft tlie Tauernes there. 

For there they fay,he daily doth frequent. 

With vnreftramed loole companions, 

Eucn fuch(theyfay)asftand in narrow Janes, 

An d bcate our watch, and ro6be our paffengers, 

W hich he yong wanton and effeminate boy. 

Takes on the point of honor to fupport fo'diflolatearrew, 
H.Percie My Lord,fome two daies fincci faw the princr, 
And told him ofthofe triumphs held at Oxfoid. 

King And what faide the gallant? v 

Verde His anfwere was, he would co the {fewer. 

And from the commoneft creature pluckea gloue. 

And weare itas a fauour,and with that 
He would vnhorfe the luftieft Challenger, 

King H. As diflblute aS defperate.vet through both, 

I fee fomc fparkles of better hope, which elder y eares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes here? 

Attm. Where isrhc King? . (fo wildly. 

King H. What meancs our coofin that be flares and look' 
Attm, God laue yonr grace,I do befecch your maieflic, 

T o hauc fomc confcrenccwith your grace alone.. 
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The duke of 
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K^g Richard tlefecond. 

King. Withdrawn your felues, and leaue vj here abac* 

What is the matter with our coofcn nowe? 

Jam. For cuer may my knees grovyt to the earth. 

My tongue cleauc to my rooffe within my mouth, 

yntefle a pardon ere I rife or fpeake. 

p_mg Intended, or committed, was this fault? 

If on (he firft, how heynous ere it be 
To win thy after louc, I pardon thee. 

Am. Then giue me leaue that I may turnc the key. 

That no man enter till my tale be done. 

King. Haue thy defire. 

Tor. My leige beware, looke to thy felfe, 

Thouhaft a Traitor in thy prefence there. - v. v. v 

King. Vilain lie make thee fafe, (feare at the deore 

Am. Stay thy reuengeful hand, thou haft no caufc to andcryetb. 
Torkj Open the dore, fccurc foolc, hat die King, 

Shat I for louc fpeake treafon to thy face? 

Open the dore, or I wil breake it open. 

King. What is the matter vncle, fpeake, rccouct breath, - a 

Tel vs, how ncare is daunger. 

That wee may armc vs to encounter it? 

Tor. Pcrufe this writing hcere, and thou (halt know. 

The treafon that my haftc forbids me lTiew. 

Anm. remember as thou readft, thy promife paft, 

Ido repent mc,reade not my name there, 

My hart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tor. It was (vilaine) ere thy hand did fet it downe. 

I tore it from the traitors bofomc (King,) 

Feare, and not loue, begets his penitence: 

Forget to pittic him, left thy pittic proue 
A Serpent that wil fling thee to the hart. 

King. O heynous, ftrong, and bolde confpiracy; 

< O loyal Father, of a treacherous Sonne, 

Thoufheere immaculate and filucr Fountaine, 

From whence this ftreame through muddy paftages. 

Hath held his current, and defilde himfclfc, 

Thy ouerflowof good conuerts to bad: 

And thy aboundaot goodnes fhall cxcufe 







